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What Has Gone Before 


The grcat city of Rel Astra is under siege. Three blue dragon siblings, led by 
the ferocious Blackwing, | ‘ome demanding an obscure treasure called The 
Last of My Father, Unfortunately, no one seems to have ever heard of it. And to 
make matters worse, Blackwing sto reveal what itis, 

The city’s only hope? We four adventurers, sent by Lord Drax to search for 
Ealadhach, a powerful wizard who we hope can free the city from this plague of 
Sifre, a ‘ledgling wizard apprentice and the only one 
who Ealadhach will speak to, Lucien, a proud judgmental paladin; Kiernan, @ 
convicted murdering rogue, and myself, Evina the swordswoman, On the edge 
of the Lone Heath swamp, we were joined by Roarn, a harsh-tongued dwarven 
fighter, and Verena, a archer with a magical bow. Our new comrades 
e. were attacked by lizardfolk, but not even they could 
for | have failed in my mission. As we camped in the 


dragons. In our group is 


elve 


were 2 g) 


help when 


twas to come. 


swamp, we were attacked by rampaging chuul, and Gifre: 


d underwater by a wounded chuul. And the chuul still come. 


Gifre is gone, 


dragg 


In the Shadow of Editors 


Hail and well met, weary traveler! Or, in other words, welcome #0 the larest 
spectacular issue of Dungeons and Dragons: In the Shadow of Dragons!-This 
issue, we feature the guest att team of penciller Tony Moy, inker Jef Mayer, 
colorist Mike Estlick, and letterer Abby Moy. These fine artists have worked 
wirh writer Jay Donovan on other projects, and we thought it would be nice to 
give them a chance to try their hand at the series. You can also see Tony, Jeff 
and Mike's work on some of our ads for this series, aswell as the pinup of Roarr 


Scribes and Artisans 


Writer — Jay Donovan 
Penciller/Inker — Tony Moy 


later in this very issue. 


Now, if you're a huge fan of Tyler Walpole's fantastic art on the first pwo 
issties, don't worry. Tyler will be ae veh issue #4 to bring you the ssme 


high-quality, kick-ass (I can 
returning with Tyler will be Blambor 
Custom, the lettering font created by N 


eP 


issues, Sorry about that, Nate! Finally, I 
two particular comic/game stores who are responsib| 
both this comic as well as our other products (and the’ 
eral): Comic Quest/Be A Gamer (West Dundee, IL) and P: 
NC). Keep up the great work, guys 


for hel 


stom. Hub? ‘That’ right, Elambot 
kos of Blambot Fonts, Nate was 
kind enough to let Tyler use his Blambot Custom font for the lettering is issue 
#1 and #2, Unfortunately, Nate accidentally slipped ftom the credits for those 
to throw a personal shout out fo 
ing to promote 


Inker - pi and 3-6 — Jeff Mayer 
Colorist - Mike Estlick 
Letterer- Abby Moy 
Cover Artist - Hung Vinh Mac 
Managing Editor - Mark Plemmons 
Assistant Editor— Brian Jelke 
Art Director — Bob Burke 
Marketing — Gerda Hansen 
Advertising - Todd Weaver 


t guys in gen- 


mes (Asheville, 


- Mark Plemmons, Comic Manager 
A Word from Jay and Tony 
Jay, on this issue's creative team: Jay, to a friend: 


‘Tony iswhat so many pencillers out there will strive to be 
for some time.;,.a storyteller. He isable to paint an exact pic 
ture of a scene or character from my Mind, Thar is an invalu 
able partnership that I share with him, treasured above all 
others. Not only is he an accomplished pencillet with whom 
I would never turn down a project, but he has also become 
one of my closest personal friends 


Meeting Mike Estlick was a total fluke. A friend had point- 
ed me to his website as I was looking for ai inker fora book 
Treated. Mike loved my story, | loved his rich colors and 
color schemes. It's history from there: Mike understands the 
passion with which T write and does his best to'make sure 
that that passion is translated in the colors, You can't get a bet- 


ter chemistry than that. 


I wish to dedicate this issue to Fred Bailey, a dear friend of 
mire and Tony's for many years, With the courage, resilience, 
wit and strength I've always known you to have, I know you 
will once again live your life om your terms, You are a true 
fighter against whom the mighties of adversaries will always 
fall, this being no exception, I may be the writer, but your sto 
ries have always our-shined mine. I look forward to heating 
them all again over some dry burgers at Kendall's. Our wish- 
es flock to you for your speedy recovery 


Tony, to his father: 

Dedicated to my father, Mark M. Moy. Thank yot. for giv- 
ing me your encouragement tv follow my heart; yout friend- 
ship in times of need, and the conviétion to follow the stars 
and to dream my impossible dream, 


‘The Kester Company logo & a tedemark of Kenzer and Company. Durgcons 8 Dragons OAD and the Wirards ofthe Coast lao are all tademianks 
‘ouned by Wards othe Coast, nc, a Sucsdiary ct Hasbrc, Inc and ere used by Kevwear anc Comoary under ieense. 62001 Wizanis of the Coast. rc. 
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THERE MAY BE 
MORE SE 
COME BACK TO SHORE/ © CREATUI 
THE BLACKNESS OF THIS IN 
aga taal 
EA 


KES SSIBLE 


GIFRE |S NOT 
DEAD, BUT HE /S 
RUNNING OUT 

OF AIR? 


NOW GET THOSE. 

DAINTY BOOTS WET 

AND HELP ME FIND 
THE BoY/ 


HERE, EVINA, 
GIVE HIM TO ME/. 
WE MLIST MAKE IT 
BACK TO LAND. 


, 
Ms. Le 


DION’T QUITE 
EXPECT THs 
DID You? 


FOR YOUR 
HELP, KIERNAN. 


WHAT MANNER 
OF BEAST WAS ITe 


A TOJANIDA, EHP 


WELL, HOWEVER 
IS MUTTERED, YET 
ANOTHER OPPONENT 
MEETS DEreAT Ay THE 

STRIKE OF M) 


CRUSHING ANE? 
HAHAHAHAY 


YOU MAY HAVE 
JUST SAVED 
M 


IT’S CALLED 
A TOJANIPA, 


THEY ALWAYS HAVE 
TWO CLAWS SOMEWHERE 
IN THAT SHELL. 


T SAW ONE ABOVE: 
THE WATER WAITING 
nS STKE, 


ONE HAD 
Acne BELOW. 


HERE, LUCIEN, 
TAKE MY HAND, 


Y LIFE... 


WHICH 
BEEN 


HIS BODY IS FILLED 
WITH SWAMP WATER, 
BUT THERE MAY YET 
DBE TIME TO SAVE HIM/, 


IF NOT MY WIFE’S 
MOST COVETED 
TREASURE. 


ih 


GET IT OuT 
OF YOUR LUNGS, 
GIFRE. 
YOU/RE GOING TO 
BE JUST FINE, 


OH, QUIET 


” LET THEM COME. 
LET THEM Add COME. 


TZ JUST SLAPPED 
INSULT LIPON THE LIGLY’ 
HEAD OF A TOGA 


ww TOGAMOODAL 


THAHAHAHAHAY 


NO LONGER DO 

ANYTHING TO SAVE DO you 
OURSELVES FROM Bil A) REALIZE NOW 
YOUR WRATH, THAT WHAT YOU 
BLACKWING. YOUR SEEK |S NOT 

CONTINUED. Cun. 

METROPOLIS AND 
SURROUNDING 

TOWNSHIPS HAVE 


a 
WHAT I REALIZE, 
ORAX, 1S THAT 
(OU BO NOT 


Fe Sten oe 
NOT TO TAKE LIVES IN MY THEY ARE ANTS 
QUEST FOR THE LAST BENEATH My CLAW, 
OF MY FATHER? De DRAX, 


WHY DON’T YOU. 
HAVE A TASTE FROM 
THIS COOL FOUNTAIN, 
DRAX. YOU 


LOOK ABSOLUTELY 
PARCHED. 


ECLIPSE, 

SEE TO THE REST 
OF THE SURROUND! 
TOWNS SO THAT THEY, 

TOO, RECEIVE THE 

‘SAME GIFT. 


SHOULD’ 
WE FLEE? 


T BELIEVE T 
SAID YOU, 
LORD DRAX. 


I HAVE SPOILED MY BROTHER ECLIPSE |S 
EVERY DROP DOING THE SAME TO EVERY 
OF WATER SURROUNDING TOWNSHIP AS. 
WITHIN REL 
. ASTRA. 


THE WATER... 
TASTES AS IFiw IT 
ICAME FROM THE SOUR 
TEAT OF A HARPY. 


THEY WILL SOON iby Z 
BE OUT OF FOOD FIND WHAT WE WHERE ARE 
CAME FOR, DRAX. 


RESERVES. NOW, YOUR WATER 
Seay eGo FIND IT SWIFTLY, 


AND YOUR TATTERED i AA Ons 
PEOPLE NOW LIVE BY 
AN HOURGLASS, r 


Mica 


by. By! 


SOON, THE 
SAND IN THAT HOUR- 
~GLASS WILL HAVE MORE 
MOISTURE IN IT THAN 
YOUR MOUTHS, 


 SUNLIGHTS 


T THOUGHT THAT T WOULD 
NEVER FEEL IT’S WAMTH 
AGAIN AFTER WHAT T JUST 
WENT THROUGH, 


=~ ANP TELL US WHO 
THAT LONE FIGURE 
ON HORSEBACK IS 
UP ON THAT HILL? 


YES, I TOO FEEL THE THANK YOU FOR GETTING US 


STRENGTH RETURNING TO MY 
WEARY MUSCLES EVEN NOW, 


T AM GLAD TO LEAVE 
THAT ANIMATED 


CEMETERY WI 
ENOUGH BEHIND Lis. 


I MIGHT NOT HAVE 
EEN THERE FOR LONG IF 
IT WASN’T FOR 
KIERNAN-- 


WELL, TELL YOU 
WHAT, ROARN. WHY 
DON’T YOU JUST TRAIN 
THAT KEEN EYESIGHT 
OF YOURS NORTH... 


us 
WE WERE WITHOUT 


YOUR KEEN 
EYESIGHT. 


LWILL RIDE AHEAD 
AND FIND OUT WHY HE 


AWAITS OUR ARRIVAL, NO. YOUR 


EYESIGHT MAY 
HAVE HELPED Us 


BUT. WHAT 
WE NEED HERE IS. vy 
SOMEONE VERSED IN BROUGHT AS 
COMMUNICATION. A SCOUT, 
CORRECT? 


I THINK | 
HA TTER 
DEAL GOING ON IN 
My CELL COMPARED 
TO YOu. 


THE ENTIRE 
TIME YOU'RE UP 
THERE, WE'LL BE 

WATCHING 
YOu, 


i _IF YOU GALLOP AWAY, MY 
STEED WILL RUN YOURS DOWN IN 
| NO TIME AT ALL AND PUMMEL 
YOU BENEATH ITS HOOVES. ane 


REASON WHY YOU 
TREAT HIM IN THIS 
MANNER... BESIDES 
HIS STATION 
IN LIFEP 


Do You 
UNDERSTAND? 


AND Wi 
HAPPENS | 
STRANGER UP. 
THERE DECIDES ey 
TiMseLee RS 
; RA 


THERE ARE TRAVEL 
TOWARDS 
A FEW He THE GULL 


DOWN THERE 
WANT TO KNOW IF 
YOWRE WAITING 
Fe EM. 


CLIFFS. 


YOUR NAME 
ND_JUST Wi 
¥ 


WELL, LET'S 
JUST SEE HOW 
THIS FLIES, 
SHALL WEP 


EVERYONE 
AT THE 
READY. 
IT MIGHT 


NOT TAKE MLICH 
TO PULL ONE OVER 


ON KIERNAN, by 


THERE IS 
A SHORTER 
WAY TO THE 
CAVERNS. 


FER 
AID ON 
TS, 


Iwas 

NOT INFORMED 
THAT YOu 

WERE BLIND. 


TIME We HAVE 
MINDING A WOMAN 


I MIGHT 
BELIEVE 
THAT. 


BLT HOW 
ARE YOU Ti 
SHOW US. 

TELL US, 
PERHAPS? 


7 


YOUR PRIDE AND REVERENCE 
FOR OUR FATHER FUEL THE 
FIRES THAT YOU SPIT FROM 
YOUR MAW, BLACKWING-~ 


--BUT YOUR IGNORANCE 
AND NAIVETE OVERSHADOW 
ANY NOBILITY IN YOUR 


ACTIONS. 
YOU ARE ABOUT AS 


SAFE AND INVINCIBLE 
AS HUMANS YOU 


THE 
HERD AND PUNISH 
DAY BY NIGHT. 


YOU LIVE AND WILL 
CONTINUE TO LIVE 
UNHARMED AS LONG 
AS ECLIPSE AND I 
ARE ALIVE. 


IT'S ALMOST TIME 


BLACKWING. 


f YOU SEEM NT Té 
SIPHON Oula POWER. 


Ss 


I DON’T CARE IF 
SHE CAN SEE. 
FOR ALL WE 
KNOW, SHE’S FOLLOWING 
THE SCENT OF A HUNTER’S 
TRAP SOMEWHERE, 


WE’VE BEEN RIDING 
FOR TOO LONG AND IN THE 


THIS IS NOT 
THE ENTRANCE TO THE 
CAVERNS OF ANASTEO, 
WHERE HAVE YOU 


MADE UP OF DOZENS 
OF PASSAGEWAYS 
WITH JUST AS MANY 
ENTRANCES, 


CORRECT, FROM THERE, IT 
WILL NOT TAKE US LONG 
TO GET GIFRE TO 
BALADHACH’S 
DOORSTEP. 


WE NEED TO 
RETURN HERE 
AS SOON AS POSSIBLE 
SO THAT IT WILL ONLY 
BE A FEW MORE DAYS 
UNTIL WE MAKE IT 
BACK TO REL 
ASTRA. 


I DID NOT SENSE THE 
DRUID AS SOMEONE TO 
GO ALL THIS WAY TO 
LEAD US OFF OUR 
PATH WITH MISCHIEF 


BACK BEFORE ANYONE 
DISCOVERS OUR 


ROLAND LIES JUST 
BEYOND THESE 
CLIFFS, CORRECTP 


mae 


T WILL HEAR 
NO MORE OF 
THAT, ROARN. 


‘OR WHAT'S 
LEFT OF IT. 


SISSEL, WILL YOU NEED 
FOR GUIDANCEP WHICH ONE IS 
HER MOUNTP 


NO, BUT I WILL 
NEED A BELT OF HERBS 
FROM MY HORSE, 


VERENA AND I 
FOLLOWED 
VINA. 


SISSEL, I AM SORRY. 
I CAN ONLY PIN THE BADGE 
OF BLAME LIPON MYSELF, 


VERENA.., GIFRE, WHILE THEY 
SLING APOLOGIES THROUGH 
NIGHTFALL, COME HERE 


--NOTICED YOUR 
HORSE. I DO NOT QUITE 
KNOW WHAT TO SAY. 


AND HELP ME FASHION 
THESE TORCHES. 


I WAS LAST TO LEAVE 
AND SHOULD HAVE- 


I HAD ELIXIRS 
PREPARED FOR THE 
JOURNEY’S NEEDS. 
MY OFFERINGS... 
I SHALL REMAIN 


POWERLESS WITH- ACTUALLY, T HAVE 


A RING OF ILLUMINATION 
ON MY STAFF TO 
LIGHT MY WAY. 


YOUR HUMAN FRIENDS 
ICAN PULL A SIMILAR 


“ I HAVE SOME HEALING 
A CAPABILITIES THAT MAY SERVE 


W2> JUST AS WELL, SISSEL. 
LAY 


<>” WE'LL JUST HAVE & a 
TO BE THAT MUCH MORE XN 
CAREFUL. PLEASE ae \ 
My APOLOGIES. € ‘ 
i ih <é 


ROARN ISN’T MLICH 
FOR DELICATE WORDS, 
IS HE? 


KEEP GOING, ROARN, 
ABOUT ANOTHER FOUR 
HUNDRED PACES. 


WELL IT WOULD BE 
UNWISE TO TREAD ALONG 
HEAVILY USED ROUTES 

WHEN YOU'RE TRYING 
TO AVOID UNWANTED 
ATTENTION, 


THERE, WE WILL 
SEE A SPLIT IN 
THE CAVERN. 


AND HOW IS IT 
THAT YOU ARE ABLE 
TO NAVIGATE OUR 
WAY THROUGH THIS 
PASSAGEWAY, 
KIERNAN? 


THAT IS WHY 
YOU BROUGHT 


I GUESS TLL HAVE 
TO LEARN NEW ONES 
ONCE MY PARDON 


THEN HOW MUCH FURTHER, 
KIERNANP OUR FLAMES ARE 
OWINOLING AND GIFRE CAN 
ONLY GET SO MUCH 
LIGHT FROM HIS 

STAFF. 


ON YOUR STAFF IS. 
STARTING TO RADIATE 
SOME ITSELF, 


WHERE EXACTLY IS. 
THIS DANGER "AFOOTING” 
FROM, ORUIDP T 
SEE NOTH-- 


IREEAQORR 4 


‘TAKE EASE, 
ROARN-- 


SISSEL... CAN YOU 
0 ANYTHING 
HERE > 


WERE MY ELIXIRS 
AND HERBS NOT 
LOST, YES. 


HUH-HUH-UH... 
--AND I WILL SEE IF THIS MAY BE ONE 
I CAN MEND SOME OF 
THESE WOUNDS WITH 

THE POWER OF 

RIGHTEOUSNESS, 


THE WOUNDS ARE 

TOO ADVANCED FOR 

ME TO EFFECTIVELY 
00 ANYTHING. 

I CAN‘T STOP THE 

BLOOD FLOW. 


=-YOU KNOW NO 
MAGICAL SPELLS OF 
HEALING NATURE?, 


I CANNOT 90 
ANYTHING FOR HIM. 
I’M AFRAID-- 


“-THEN WE’RE JUST 
GOING TO HAVE TO 
THINK OF SOME- 


UT I MUST GIVE 
TO OUR MOTHER 
BEFORE I TAKE FROM 
HER MY POWER 
IS NOT TO BE 
ABUSED, 


THERE IS TOO 
MUCH INTERNAL 


YOU WILL COME TO A FORK 
WHERE YOU WILL TAKE THE 
PASSAGE TO YOUR LEFT. 


COMFREY... OR 

PERHAPS YARROW. 
I NEED A WOODED, 
AREA. 


FINE- WE’RE 
ALREADY NEAR AN EXIT. 
YOU NEED TO CONTINUE 
DOWN THIS PATH FOR 
ANOTHER 400 
PACES. 


TRAVEL DOWN THAT § | As 
WAY UNTIL THE THE ExiT AND 


PASSAGE DESCENDS SURROUNDING 
DEEPER INTO —,_ AREA ARE LUSH 
THE CAVERNS. = WITH VEGETATION. 


LOOK ABOVE, A 
‘SMALL CLIMB, 
THAT WINDS TO 
AN OPENING TO 
THE OTHER END 
OF THE CAVERNS. 


HOPEFULLY YOU'LL FIND 
WHAT YOU NEED THERE. 
i VERENA, WILL 
BUT ROARN CAN'T BE you, Go WITH SISSEL 


TO ENSURE HER SAFETY? 
TAKE GIFRE WITH YOU 
AS WELL. 


EVINA, THAT CREATURE 
IS COMING BACK. WE’RE 
FOOD. IF GIFRE STAYS 


THAN IF HE GOES. 


ay 


BE CAREFUL. IF 
YOU COME BACK DEAD, x 
1% YOU’RE GOING TO HAVE yy 


ME TO ANSWER TO. 


FINE, LUCIEN 
AND I WILL STAY 
BEHIND TO 


4” le 


WE DID SUCH A 
FINE JOS OF IT 


1 CAN TELL THAT YOU 
ARE NOT ONE FOR 
FARAWAY ADVENTURES 

SUCH AS THESE. 


WELL I'VE BEEN WITHOUT FAMILY FOR 
QUITE SOME TIME NOW. MY MOTHER WAS 
THE LAST TO FALL TO SICKNESS. MY 
MASTER LANDUWEK TOOK ME IN 
AND BEGAN TEACHING ME 


AND YOU ARE 
‘CORRECT, I’M WOT” 
MADE FOR THESE 

ADVENTURES. I DO 


WHAT MADE YOU 
LEAVE YOUR LOVED 
ONES BEHIND? 


UNTIL HE FELL 
BEFORE BLACKWING 
LIKE SO MANY 


Ls OTHERS DURING ew 
| THE GREAT s 
* BATTLES. ] 
DRAX DID NOT 7 = 


ORDER ME TO DO 

ANYTHING. IT WAS T 
WHO TOLD HIM OF 
EALADHACH'S: 
EXISTENCE. 


EVEN KNOW WHAT 79 


THIS “LAST OF MY ly 
FATHER’ IS? 


WELL, CONSIDERING 
THE FERVOR WITH WHICH 
THE DRAGONS WANT THIS 
THING, IT’S EAITHER SOME- 
“THING OF SENTIMENTAL 
VALUE, WHICH 16 
DOUBTFUL-- 

--OR OF 
( DeVASTATING 
\CAPABILITIES. yee tars 


WHY THEY 00 NOT 
WANT THE HUMANS TO 
HAVE IT. OR KNOW 
ABOUT IT, FOR 
THAT MATTER, 


THINKING ABOUT 
I. I DON’T THINK 

DRAX KNOWS 
WHAT IT IS. 


FORTUNATE THAT IT WAS 
YOU WHO VOLUNTEERED 
FOR THIS QUEST INSTEAD 
OF THAT FOWER-HUNGRY, 
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YOU, SAVED MY HIDE KEEP SILENT YOU ODOROUS 
TWICE IN THE HEATH. MULE. YOU NEED TO KEEP WHAT 
SO WHERE WERE YOU... STRENGTH YOU STILL HAVE 
WHEN I... NEEDED UNTIL SISSEL RETURNS. rar cer ricy| 


BOM HEBER WITCH... I DON 
UNDERSTAND 
WHY. 


YOU AND T 
HEHEHE, YOU BOTH KNOW... 1’M NOT 
STILL DON’T HOLD YouR GOING TO MAKE IT. T CAN’T 


TONGUE... WHEN ADDRESSING SEE THE WOUND... BUT T 
MY NATURAL PERFUME, F SAW YOUR FACES. 
KIERNAN ... THE LEAST YOU LOOKING AT IT. 
CAN 00-- 


=-1S NOT HOLD IT BUT ITS ALL RIGHT. I 
WHEN SKIRTING KNOW THAT... T HAVE LIVED 
AROUND THE MORE ADVENTURES... AND MORE 
INEVITABLE. VICTORIES THAN ... A HUNDRED 
DWARVES... COMBINED. 


T'VE LIVED MY LIFE... 
AND I’M HAPPY. 


COULD BE HAPPIER. 
HEHEHE *COUGH* 
BUT I’M HAPPY. 


ROARN, I SAID 
SHUT THE... 


BECAUSE I’M NOT 
DYING IN SOME SICKBED... 
TENDED BY FRANTIC AND 
WEEPING FEMALES... BUT 
FALLEN IN BATTLE: 
--NEXT TO A 
TRUE WARRIOR. 


"AND T/M NOT... AND I THINK 
SPEAKING OF THE 
PALADIN WHEN T 
SAY THAT. 


WE ARE HERE. 
GATHER WHAT YOU 

N@ED QUICKLY BL, 
SO WE CAN 


$0 GOOD WHEN 
WE LEFT, I HOPE 
HE HOLDS 
ON, 


MADE & BROUGHT TO YOU BY 
SKOTINKA 


